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S late one Night our worthleſs A——1 ſat, 
Full of Reflections, on his imprnding fate, 

A diſmal Group of Figures met-his Eyes, 
| Which fill'd His Guilty Soul with ſtrange ſurprize, | 
With Horror in his Looks, to them He ſpoke, — 
What means your Haunting me, with Threat ning looks 
' Since 1 have but Obey the firm dictate, 
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Your Cowardly A 2 who in Council fat, 8 
Agreed to —— Old BLAKENEY to His Fate, 

| Shall mcet their deſervad Fortune in a firing, 

And Curſe the Hour. hey e er knew Cowardly B—g 
BRITANIA calls for Vengeance. on thy Head, 

Nor ſhall thou find Juſtice this Land has fled, 

Her Sword is ſharp, Thos ſurely ſhall it feel 

To 8 274 our KING,} and common Weal, 

When lo! another Spectre then a rd 

Whcſe grimly, bloody looks, made Him affraid, 

&x There! the FRENCH in Fort St. Phillips are 
Poſf. of That, To all True BRITONS dear, 

* Thy Villany hath diſhonour'd the Britiſh Nation, 
F Thou haſt Acte d falfe, in Thy High Ration, 
Thy bleod muſt make Attonemen: for I hy Crime, 
Thy Name ſhall alva 882 dana TIMB, 
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